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But fo: v Batter which is chiefe, 
and 0:3 of Newton Court: 


genedicite now (quoth our King) 


Elder time there was ſo voꝛe 
As EY it never ſhall be ſaid, 


when gybes ol Churliſh gle, 


Wicre ul d amongft cur Country Carles, That Alfred of thy Shepheards heoke u keepes (I lap) us ®hepheard Siwaines 
though no ſuch thing now be. will ſtand a whit afraid. tn karre mioꝛe bꝛaver ſoꝛt: 
The which King Alfred liking well, So rounvly thus they both fell tot, we there have Curds and clouted Cream 


fo:ſake his ſtately Court: 
And in diſguiſe, unknowne went fozth, 
_ foſee that Joviall ſpozk. 


where giving bang fo2 bang 

At every blow the Shepheard gave, 
ing Alfreds Swoꝛd cride twang. - 
How Dick and Tom, in clouted hne, Bis Buckler pꝛob d his chieleſt fence, 
and coats of ruſſet Gray, foz ſtill the Shepheards hoke 

Item d themſelves moze bzave then thoſe Mas that, the which god Alfred csuld 

that went in Golden ray. in nus god manner bzcoke, to make them glib and eaſſe. 

L Garments fit foꝛ ſuch a life, at laſt when they had fought foure houres, Thus it thou wilt my man become, 


et ted Cowes mozning milke : 


as {ct as any ſilke. 


Df Wærſe and rœſed Bacon ffoze 
that is moſt fat and greazie, 


our god Ring Alfred went, and it grew faff mid-day, this uſage ſhalt thou have. 
All rag d and tone, as from his backe, And wearyed both, with right gon Wu If not, avie, goe hang thy ſelfe, 
the Begger his clothes had tent. deſir'd each other ſtay. und ſo farewell fir knave. 


A Diwozd and Buckler god and ffrong 


Kings truce J cry quoth Alfred then, 
to give Jack ſauce a rap: 


ing Alfred hearing of this ale, 
god Dhepheard hold thy hand : | 


the churliſh Shephearp ſaid, 
And on his head in {ead of a Crowne, A ſturdier fellow then thy ſelfe, Was well content to be his man, 
* woꝛe a Monmouth Cap; lives not within this Land: and ſo the bargaine made: 
Thus coaſting thozow Somerſet Shire, Noz a Luſtier Roiſter then thou art, A penny round the Shepheard gave, 
ee Newton Court he met. the churliſh Shepheard ſaid : in earneſt of the match: 


A 5yepheard ſwaine, of luſty imbes, 
© "Yi up and -downe did jet. 


Ve woꝛe a Bonnet of god gray, 


To fell thee plaine, thy Ther viſh lokes, 
now make m heart afraid. 


8 as Shepherds uſe to watch. 
Elſe ſure than art ſome Pꝛodigall, 


9 dloſe button d to his chin: that haſt conſum d thy ſoꝛe: foz fervice of a yeare ; 
And at bis backe à leather Scrip, And here com ſt wandzing to this plack, Pet was it not his uſe, old Lad, 
„ With much good meate therein. to rob and ſteale fo2 moze. | tohire amanſo deare: 


e god = Sheppeard (dd. our Bing) Dieme not ok me, then (quoth out King) 
one to be thy Gueſt, cod @hepheard, in ſuch ſoꝛt: 


0 unto my Cottage tome: 
To ka ce ot thy good viduail Here, 2 Gentleman well knowne J am, 


und dzinke that's of the bent. in god Bing Alfreds.Court, reteive à greater ſumme. 
Tho Strip & know hath cheare god Foze, Zhs Devill thou art the Shepheard ſaid, Nan the bonny Ring grew blythe, 
hat then, ( the Shepyearvſatd) thou goeſt in ragges thus toꝛne: to heare this Clownilh jet: 
Ey au ſcei it ts be ſeme ſcur vy T hſe, Thou rather ſenit ( thinke) to be Mob filly Sofs as Cuſtome is, 
| and mak'lt mee ſoꝛe afraid. ſome Beggar baſely boꝛne: doe deſcarſt on the beit, 
Net if theu wilt thy diener winne, But if thou wilt mend thy eſtate, But not to ſpoi the following ſpozts,. 
7+ thpſwozd and buckler tale: and here a Shepheard be: | he was content (god King) | 
ind if thou canſt into my Scrip, At night to Gillian my old wife, To fit the Shepheards bum rige, 
Lee with an entrance make, thou Halt goe home with meer. 


in every kind of thing, 


TW have likewiſe to feb gur C 5 


Vis wages ſhould be full ten Gzoates, 


Fo2 did the Ring himſelle (quoth he) 


And now and then fine Buttered Cakes, 


To keepe his thepe in Field and Fold, 


He ould not fo2 his 3 pay, 


- wg 


o 


* 


hee Roiſter it hath ſtoze - F62the's as god a tothleſſe Dame, A She&p-hwke then, with £9 Hatch his Dog 
fe und Pacon fat, as mumbleth on bꝛowne Bꝛead: and Tar⸗box by his fide 
et Barley bzeadfomaxe = - Where thou ſhalt lye in harden ſhafes, He with his Mater che be jowte, 
te water at. upon a frech ſtraw bed: undo old Gillian hyed: 
s mp hottle here my Bag, Df Whig and Whay, we ha ve great ffoze, Unto _ ght no 88 > 
__ -- zanff Ein them, Kciſtot, and kepe-gwd Peaſ-ftraw fires: whom have you he | 
* 3 Buckler here, abt w £ 


And now and then gend 2 cakes, 


We is my * L 29 
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Ihe ſecond part, To the fame tune. 3g 
y Ariſe quoth ſhe, we are undone, 
this night we lodged have, 
- Af unawares within our houſe, 
a falſe die mbling Knave. 
Riſe, huſband, riſe, her ll cut our thꝛoata, 
he Sloth foz his Pates, 
Ade give (old Will) our god Cade⸗Lambe 
he wcald depart our Gates. 
But still King Alfred blew his heane, 
beſoꝛe them moe and moꝛe: 
Till that a hundꝛed Lo2ds and Knights 
galighted at their deze. 
Which cryes all haple all haple good Ring, 
long have we look t peur Gtate: 
O And here vou find (my merry men all) 
> ISS == pcur Soveraigne in this place. 
N Dt b 015 vanie,quoch Alfred ft; "FF Wee {hall be ſurely hang d up both, 
of me port need not feare;: 2 old Gillian, 3 much keare, 
My Paſter hath hired me foꝛ ten Gꝛoates, K®) - The Shepheard ſaid, fo: uſing thus 
to ſer ve you one whole peare, dur god Ring Alfted here : | 
Do god Dame Gillian grant me leave A parden my Liege (quoth Gillian then) 
within your houſe fo ftap'; - © (oz my Busband and fo2 mee : 
Foz by Daint Anne doe what you you | can, By theſe ten bones J never thought, 
J will not pet away, . the ſame that now Þ ſee. 
er churlich uſage plcaſ'ohim fill, And by my hoke the Shepheard ſaid, 
55 bat put him to uch aims 2 and Dath both good and true, 
Chat he that night was al moſt choakt Befoze this time, O Noble King, 
within that ſmoakie rofe, IF never pour highnefe knew: 
But as he ſate with ſmiling chere, Then pardon me, and my old Wike, 
the event ol all foſee : - that we may after ſay: 
His Dame bꝛought foꝛtha piece of of Dole, "When firſt vou came into our houſe, 
_—— he.. . py dax-  \ 
Where lying on the hs NI" 290 u 5 alt | IEC Wl argge 
= bychance the Cake did.b 5 . — an Guia myold Dane,”  _ 
bar canft thou not, thou Lowt,quotith 5 SJ 3 thy Hung me, 
kahke paines the an to nne? 2 
Thon art misze rake ito 2 


and eat it up halfe Donn 
Then thr fo ſtay till t bs enoughy- 
and ſo thy manners wow. 2 * SR 
But ſerve me ſuch an UN. ITY o 
Asle thwack the on the out Coe 
| WUrhich made the patient King god an, 
of her to ſcand in deubt. — ape cher 107 thine ow 
Bat to bs bziefe, to bed they went; : dure ho v as mi 
the gov-man 2. Beep one „ 
But neb:r ſuch a f ooging had xs [nd this thyrattage, Jwill change 
King A fred i $8 life. ip FA 5 | 94 : —— IG 
Foz he was 6 on white eg ; pes ol £4 
new pull d from farmed, 
And oze his * un 
az if thep h EB 
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But hence be gane as ſone as bꝛea 
"next day. 

5 The cackling Geeſe and Pens k 
and pearcht by his bed ſide: 
Whereat the lat the wzathfull Cocks... 


Will gibe fe 57 xp at 7 Ss 5 es fide, 
I And in 1 1: pig an 


[ _ 4 
*, ö 


made knowne the mozning tive 
Then up got Alfred, with his ho) 
3 pay te come h | 
That made Gillian and her Orome, me here in this houſe, | 
| a . T Tl alt he * We, 
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merry togecher. 
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